











T be flijlorie of 

O.tlie Diucll take fuch coofcners, God forgiue me, 
Good Vncle tell yoitr talc,I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to k againc> 

We will flay your ley furc. 

Hot. 1 hauedone yfaytlr 

Wor. Then once more to your ScottifhPrifoners., 
Deliuer them vp without their i anfomc flraight. 

And make theCZ>i Wglat Tonne your onely mcane 
For powers in Scotland, which for diiiers realbns 
Which I Thali fend you written, be afliir’d, 

Will eaGly be granted you, my Lord. 

Your TonneinbVw/W being tlmsimployed', 

Shall fecretly into the bolonie crcepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbelou’d, 

The Archbiihop. 

Hot. Of Jorke, is it not? 

Wor. True.yvhobcares hard' 

H is Brothers death at Briftow the Lord Scroopet 
I fpeake not this in eft imation, 

As what I thinkc might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, 

And onely flayes but to behold the face 
Ofthatoccafion that fhall bring it on . 

Hot . lfmcllit : Vponmy lifeit willdoe well. 

Nov. Before the game’s afoote.'thouftilllctft flip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choofe butbe a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotlwid and of Torke, 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And fothey (hall. 

Hot . In fay th it is exceedingly well aymdv 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs fpcede, 

To faueour headcs,by ray ling of a Head : 
For,bcareour felues as euen as we can, 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt. 

And thinkc we thinke our felues vnfatisfted, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already , how he doth begin 
To make vs.ftrangers to his lookes oflouc. 


Hot, 
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Hot. He does he does 5 wcele bereueng’d on him. 

J Coofi n> i 6«welI.N°: further goe! in this. 

Then Iby Letters fhall direbfyourcourle 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddcnlv : 

?if L ftca,C f ° Gleniowr >*n& loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dowglas, and our powers at oncf, 

A* I will fafhion it,/hall happily mcete. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now wc hold atmuch vncertaintie. 

^.. Farewell good Brother, we fhaU thritie, Itruft 
T,??^Y nC ^ UC: ° ,etthchour «beibort, 

G /° n «> a PP laud our fport. Exeunt. 
, r tj . f r mth a Lant <™e in Us hand. 

.Car. Heiglj ho, an it be notfoure by theday lie be hano-d 

Oft. A non, anon. 

thl not; 1 piCthcc r° W ’ bc3t Cutl Saddle, putafew Flock, in 
the point, poore lade is wrung in the Withers, out of all ccflTe 

Enter another Carrier. 

P *f cand Beanes arc asdankeheercas a Dog and 
thatis the next way to giucpoore lades the Bots : thishoufei. 
turned vpfidc downc fmee 'Robin Ollier died ' 

4 ^ E3Sasr ioyed fiBtc ihe pr,cc ° f °«« 

jSr Mow v. nerc a lordaint, and ,h'n 

j" rZ' n hat Come a wav, and be hangd.come aWav 

^ iauc a Gammon of Bacon & two raze* c f r\V 

wd'wKatoff/ dS f’° , | y>t * le * PU i r * CIe ? ,nnl yPMi»rareq„i, c (lar. 
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